7 ne 7 ragemetj -rs 

With eager feeding foodc doth choke the feeders, 

Li ght Vam ti e,i nfatiatc cormorant, 

Confuming meanes foonc prayes vpon it felfe: 

This royall tin one of Kings, this Sceptred He, 

This earth of MaieftiCjthisfeateofMars, 

This other Eden .demy Paradicc, 

This fortrefle built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againft infeftion and the hand of War, 

This happie breede of men, this little world. 

This precious ftone fettc in the filucr fea. 

Which ferucs it in the office of a wall. 

Or as moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againfl the enuie of lefle happier lands. 

T his btelled plotte,this earth, this Reahne.thts England, 

This nurfc.this teeming wombe of royall kings, 

Feard by their breede ,and famous by their birth, iL. ; - - 
Renowned in therdeedes as far from home, ... \ ' 

For chriftian fcruicc and true chiualrie. 

As is the fepulchre in ffubburne Je wry. 

Of the worlds ranfome,bieffcd Maries fonne: 

This land offuch deere foules,this dcare deare land, 

Dcare for her reputation through the world. 

Is now lcafde our,l die pronouncing it. 

Like to a tenement-or pelting Farme. 

England bound in with the triumphant fea. 

Whole rockie Ihoare beates backe the enuious fiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with fhame, 
Withinkieblot r .cs,androttenpaichmentbonds. . 

That England that was wont to conquere others. 

Hath made a fliamefull conqueft of it felfe: 

Ah would the fcandall vaniih with my life. 

How happie then were my enfuing death? 

Torke The King is comc,deal c mildly with.nis youth. 

For yong hot colts being ragde,do rage the more. ■ • • 

Enterthe Kbigund £ueene,&e . , 

Quctue How fares our noble vncle Lancafter? ‘ 

Ktng. What cqjofort manihow iff with aged Gaunt? 
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'■ KittgRichardthefeconi, 

9<tunt 0 how that name befits my compofition. 
Old Gaunt indeede,and gaunt in being old. 

Within me Griefe hath kept a tedious faft. 

And who abftaincs frommeate that is not gaunt? 
ForfleepingEngland long time hauc I watcht. 
Watching breedeslcannefleileannefTe is allgaunt: 
The pleafure that fome fathers feede vpon, 

Isay drift faff, I mcanemy childrens lookes. 

And therein faffing haft thou made megaunt.- 
Gaunc am I for the grauc,gaunt as a graue, 

Whofc hollow wombe inherites naught but bones. 
King. Can fick men play Co nicely with their names? 
Gaunt No miferie makes fport to mockc it felfe, 
Since thou doft fecke to kill my name in roe, 

0 mockc my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King Should dying men flatter thofc that h ue? 
Gaunt No,no,men liuing flatter thofethatdie. 

King Thou now a dying fayfi thou flattereft me. 
9 amt Gh no, thou died though I the ficker bee. 

lam in heaith,I brcathe.I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt Now he that made me knowes I fte thee ill, 
hi m my felfe to fee,and in thee, feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed isnolefler then the land. 

Wherein thou heft in reputation fickc. 

And thou too carcleflc pacient as thou art, 

Commitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitiom that firft wounded thee, 

Athoufand flatterers fit within thy Crovvne, 

Whofc cempalTe is no bigger then thy head, % 

And yet inraged in fb (mail a verge. 

The waft c is no whit lcfler then thy land: 

Uh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 
ocenehow his fonnesfonne fhould deftroy his fonnes, 
'V-cachhc would liauc layde cl,vfl„mc' 
Depofing thee before thou were pofleft, 7 

Wvr rf r POffcft " owtodc P ofecJ W felfe: 
W^ nWCrtC , hoi l rc S encofthc world, 

* werc a «»®e to let this land by Icafc: * 



